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The Londondevey Siftex,
An lndeﬂrndeul Republican
eWADIpEry
lessued Every Friday Morning from
SIFTER OFFICE,
£0. LONDONDERRY, VT,

RICHARDSON
& LEONARD,

[AT THE OLD ARXOLD STAND, |

TERMS: Tne Losxvoxperny, V1., Srren
will be furnishie | 10 all sobisoribers, every whuore,
al the extremely low vrios of One Dollnr poe
wnnvin. fnvarbly i sdvaoee.  Ole. lor six

wonins.
ADVERTISING RATESR.

Fifty eents per inch, first insertion, 25 eents
tor cach ndlploual inscrtion,  Nothing o
serted (or less thnn 50 conte.

Addiviona! information furnished npon ap.
pheatlon, . Bichs, Momioges und  Deithe

sublislied Tree, Obiloiary Noticos, Gurds of
Thunks, ete., §0 conts 1o g1 00,

Address all commuonieations to

CSIFTER OFFICES
S0, Londonderry, Vi

LONDONDERRY, VT,

to

Invite particular attention
their large and varied us.
sortment of

Christmaél

——AND——

Holiday Goods

The largest and nicest Stock of

e Futered nt the PoatOffice st South
Loudonderry, as scconil-cliss matier.

BUSINESS CARDS.
A. E. CUDWORTH,

LAWYER.
Oftica nearly oppos te Ponbody Honse,
KO LONDNONDLHRRY, VT.

OSCAR A. TANNER,
ATIORNEY-AT-LAW.

Civil, Criminn) nod General Practice.
JAMAICA, VT.

PEABODY HOUSE.
H. 0. Peabody, Proprictor.
80, LONDONDERRY, VI.

D. B. GODDARD,

Doaler in Pianos and Organs. Ofleo at resi-
denee.
BO. LONDONDERRY, VT.

N. P. WCOD, M. 1),
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
OMee and residence next door norih of Post-
vilice,

50, LONDONDERRY, VT.

R. 5. WILBUR, :
WATCHMAEER AND JEWELER. |
Ropairing n Specinliy.
S0. LONDONDEHRRY, VT.
W. W. PIERCE,
HAWUFACTURER OF BOTTER TUBS.

Cuoslom Pluning wnd Jobbing.
S0, LONDONDERRY, VT.

H, D, TYLER,

Houre, Carriage, Sign wnd Ormameninl Painter, |
All work wnitnnted to give satisluctwn,
S0, LONDONDERRY, VT,

F. 8. BROWN,

Painter and Paper-Hanger,
NO. LONDONDEIRRRY, VT,

William A. Shattuck,

Aaatoe 1t Flonr, Maa!, Pen Gialn Vinekwhean' Flanes, |
Bone Mo, Ol Meul, Grabhm Mea, ete., st Grisw ML,

{
|

| Rog

Jewelry and Silver-Ware,

in this section. Consisting of

ers’ Silver Knives and Forks, 4
and 5 Bottle-Castors, Single &
Double Pickle Castors, Cake
Baskets, Butter Dishes, Table,
Dessert and Tea Spoons, Child's
Sets, Sugar Spoons, Fruit Knives,

Nut Picks, Napkin Rings, Gents’
and Ladles’ Roll-Plate Vest and
Neck Chains, Solid Gold and

Plated Rings, Charms, Gold and
Silver Watches,

CLOCKS, PINS, &c.

‘Laﬂi&s‘ Dressing Cases, Photograph

| VApOrous musses,

Tonms, from 75-cts. o $5. . Aufg- ¥

The Fountain of Life.
The Fountain of Life' It spurk|es,
Its diamond jots on high,
Tl its waters, elear sud penrly,
Refloot on the wzure shy.

"Thio Graybonmd sits il witehos
His trepsures with Jonlons care,

Witches and walts for visituri—
Visitors pure and mre.

For ho who would drink of the fonntain
Must pnss the portal of bliss;

115 pussage s rock nnd omggey,
Burrvonded by precipice.

And he who wonltl deink of its wates
That sparkles so elear aondbigh
Alust Live the life of the righteous,
For the sighteous never die
= Pitladdphia Call,

JOAB'S RUSE.

It was a bleak, bitterly-cold Decem-
ber night. The frozen boughs of the
buttonball-tree rattled in the keen
blast. The ground wus tight-fettered
in u cruel black frost,

Now and then the sickly moon
struggled through the bars of cloud,
Muminating the dreary landscape for '
an instant, and then, as if discouraged, |
vanished onve agaln into the bluck,

|

1

Joab Millson sat before the fire,
looking into Its blazing henrt. A
feelils candle barned on the table, but
otherwise the [arnubouss Kitchen was
quite durk,

There was a tall, wooden eloek in
one corner, garlanded with the Litter-
sweet berries which had not yet lost ‘
thelr autuimnn splendor, and & wonster
Jerusalem cherry tres, studded with
tiny scarlet glubes, occupied the wiu-
dow.

And honest Joab had just luid aside
the last week's paper,with hisspectacle-
ense on top of it,as his wife came down
stalrs,

e looked up.

“Well,” said he, “how is she?’

“Bhe's dend " said Mra, Millson.

“Dear, dear !" said the kind-hearted |
old farmer. “Deud, isshe? And poor
little Irls—what is to become of her "’ |

“I think you'd a great deal better
#ay poor me,” excinimed Mrs, Millson,
tlouncing into a chiir, in extreme irri-
tation, "with thres weeks' board -
aid and ot a eent left 1"

“Not a cent, eh 7" repeated Mr, Mill-

[ 19w a tone that ouly Jeab Millson

| siid Joab,

SO, LONDONDERRY, VT.

Melendy Brothers,
UNDERTAKERS,
ﬂoll!_l‘l !,nndcglulnrr\v. Vt.
DAVID BRYAN'T,
HOUSE PAINTER,
SOUTH LONDUNDERRY, V1.

¥ Whitewashinz done 1o order.

- JONAS HILL,

DEALER IN

FLOUR, MEAL, PORE,

LARD, SALT, FISH, Etc. |
CASH PAID FOR HIDES.

Bondville, Vt.

Joseph St. Onge,

Carriage and Sleigh Maker,

At the old Whitman & Goddard stand,

So. Londonderry, Vt.

All work warmnted eaunl to the best.
FF=Nlepuiring n Specinlty. 854

JOB PRINTING - - CARD PRINTING.

Having recemily refited my «ffice with a
good assortment of large Job Type, I would in-
torm oll thut [ am enabled to print anything,
from a visiling eand 1o 0 medinm-ized poster,
nt prices that dety compotition. 1 will send
60 fine eliromo oards for 100,525 best chromo |
eards, 15¢.; 12 slipper cnads, 154.; 80 genuine
trapsparent, 200 72 gold end tinted Bristol,
domnsk, ote ; 156, 12 “Hidden Namp,"” 36— |
best curid out. Tiy me before sending else- |
where; it will do yoa gowl, |

H. E. MUNDELL, Jamaics, Vt. |

SIFTER

Job Printing

OFFICE

So. Londonderry, Vt. |

AUCTION BILLS A SPECIALTY.

All patrons get tho benefit of 2

|
I
I
I
|

Looal Notice in “SIFTER” FREE,

'R

| Large lot of Horse Blankets, direct

tograph Albums, Bibles, Papeterics,
Perfumery,  Cut-Glass  Bottles,
Vases, Gents', Ladies' & Children's
China Cups and Saucers, Hugs,
Hand-Mirrors, Nics Stock of Christ-
mas Cards, Diaries, Dolls, Domi-
noes, Alphabet Blocks, Children’s
Tea Sets,

LARGE LOT OF

son.

“She told me a deal just before she
died,” said the farmer’s wife, *Sheran
away from her friends to marry Irig'
father, and he died and left her when
Iris was @ baby, And then her folks
wouldn’t have nothing more to say to
her. And she has supported the child |
ever since, the best she could.”

“Poor thing !" repeated Joab, whose
heart was ns gentle as hismanners,
were uncouth. “I'might ha' knowed
from the haggard look in her face that |
shie had seen trouble.”

“Three weeks' board, to say nothing |

eady.Made Clgl;hingIl Men’s of the medicines I puid for, and the
doctor's  bill 1" suid  Mrs  Millson,

! !
Youth 8 & Boys OVBTUD&tS, “Folks ouglitn't to Le sick if they can't
Trunks, V&IIBBS, (loves & | pay their way! It's what I call down-
‘ ' : right swindling "
%ﬂ?e‘l’s! G&“gs (g;;eli:srhg‘ts, “Where is Iris?" asked Joub,
168" and Lren nder- | “Asleep, upstairs.”

: : “Don't she know her mother I3 dead."”
wear, Cardlgan J&Ok'ﬂtﬂ fOI' “No " snappishly retorted Mra, Mill- !
Gents, Ladies & Ghl]d.rﬁn, gon.  “Where was the use of calling |

: her? Aln't there trouble and confu-
Scarfs, Felt Skirts, Woolen i e Dt
Sh&WlS, Buffalo & Wolf rubibing his

“Poor dear " sald Joah, mechanieally
Robes,

knees—*“poor denr ! 11l |
Le a blow to her”

“L shall see Mr. Griggett up at the
asvlum, to-morrow," snid Mrs, Millson. |

. “Of course, the town will bury Mrs
from manufacturers, which will o o

be sold very low. Flannel Dress | «That's *most a pity, nin't it, my |
Goods, Black Cashmeres, Large dear?” said Joab. “She wasa proud- |
stock of Prints, Cottons and Flan- | Spsrited creeter, that Mrs. Brooke.™

: “Poor folks hain't no busiuess to be
nels, llemp: Straw arfd Oil-C,iuth prond,” said Mrs. Millaon.
Carpetings, Crockery, Glass Ware, | * ugyhecea,” suid the farmer insinuat-
Hanging Lamps. Big stock of jngly “conlin’t we—"
Groceries, Drugs, Patent Medi- | “No, we couldnt!™ sharply inter-
cines, Hardware, Diston & Rich-

rupted his wife. “We, tndesd !—with

t I 4] : 9 g ) ) -

ardson’s Rainbow Cross-eut Saws, that thousand dollars you owe to Mun
best in the warket, Skates, Bird

son Miner, and the mortgage on the
Cages, Talle and Pocket Cutlery,

farm eating up our means ns fast as
ever it can. Haven't we done envugh

Eureka Wringers at lower prices

than ever before. A full stock of

for this woman a'ready ¥
Boots, 8hoes and Rubber Goods,

“She paid her board s long as she
could,” mildly expostulated Millson.

Sheep Skin and Felt Leggings,

Pontine Stockings und Mittens,

“Then she'd ought to have left off
Ladies' and Gents' Alaskas and

livin' when she coulin’t pay her way
no longer,” suid Mrs, Millson.

“Yes, but--"

“I've made up my mind,” shortly

Arctics.
We sell the Colebrated Hibbard Boot, ennnriu}ed Mrs, Millson. *“This here
. house ain't a free charity. [ shall see
hand-made and warranted, which the selectmen to-murrow, and Mr.

we have sold for the last three griggett into the bargain. 1 don't
suppose I'll ever get that beard money,
but I don't mean to throw another
cent after it.”

At that moment a little, shivering,
white-robed figure appeared &t the
doar—the figure of a child of ten, with
auburn gold hair streaming down her
back, large Llue eyes, and cheeks crim-
soned with grief and terror.

“Mammn | she cried. “I dreamed
that mammn called me!—and they
won't let me into the room. Oh, Mrs.

| Millson, is sue dead?"

years with such success. Wooden |
ware, Stoneware, Painters’ stock,
Wall Paper, School DBooks, and
almost everything else to  be
thought of. Beasoned Spruce and
Hemlock Lumber, Lath and
Sawed Shingles.  Also 150,000
Shaved Shingles for sale, every
one warranted. All kinds of bar-
ter taken at cash prices In ex:

change for goods.

“Iris, go back to your roon at once
saiil Mrs, Millson sharply. *Yes, of
vourse she's dend! What else would
you expeet? Go baek to bed—you
can't do no goot 1"

But the honest farmer, melted by
the child's louk of wild, Qumb distress,
opened wide his arms. -

Iris Brooke lew Into them, and burst
into a wild tempest of sobs and tears,
with her face buried on Bis shotdder,

“Now, what # the dse of that¥"
spid Mrs, Milison, Impatiently, I
inensure fill,
vou couldn't ring her buck; and it's
downright folly of Millson to encourage
it

Bt

"

YO wis to ery o galion

1

what- am do without

mumma ' plended the cirid,  Where
am I to go¥"
“To the asyluns, to-he-snre " prompt-

ly auswered Mrs. Millsen, needless of
her husband's gestures lor silence
*And be thankful that the town finds
a0 good o home as that for you, Now,
Millson, you needn't be grimaclng at
me in that sort of o way, Factsis
fucts, aud I'm only speaking for the
child's own good!"” =

“1'd rather die,” breathed Irlsinso
hened the shuddering syllables,  “Ob,
please don't send me there!"

perpetnally puzzlel to keep up the
mystery of Irls ssni-annual alluwanee,
scureely knew which way to turh.

But there never yet was u secrct so
profound that a woman will not find it
out. And one unlucky day, Juab was
driven Ly dire necessity to cunfess all
to his wites, The bank money wis
gone—the mortgage was to Le fore
closed —debts gathered darkly avound
thet—and the whole conspiracy came
out at lazt, in its full enormity.
“Do—yon—mean,” said Mra Millson,
with cminous distinetness, “thut all
these years you have been supporting
iris Drovke out of your own money,
and paying for her schooling? And
buvieg her gowna and bonnsts oy, ber,
which were a deal too nics for her stu-
tion in Mfe?”

“Don't speak so hargh, Becky,” sald
the poor mau, faintly. *There was no
one else to do it buv mes  She hag been
& real comfort o us, vou know, and—"
%A costly comfort [ Mrs. Millson.
“But it shan't go on anollier moment,
Oh, how I have Leen deceived ™
“Don't tell her, Rebevea,” faltered
Joub, “It ain't her fuult.  She never
suspected it."

“It's any one's funlt to be living on
charity,” shrilly uttered the ¢ld woman
“And ns without a cent, and home

The ehlld's pathetle wards served |less. How are we to live, do you sup-
only to strengthen a resolve that was | pose.”
gradually formlug In the furmer's| “The Lord will provide,” suid Joab,
kindly heart. feably.

e

) he =aid next morning, to
Lfs wite, “don't send ®u the asylum
aunhorities until 1 have been to the
city, D'l see Mra Drooke's folks. You
say vou found thelr address among her
paperse”

“Yes," sald Mrs. Millson. “Dut she
told me hersell they wouldn't huve
nothing to say to her since she married
against thelr will. Where's the use of
spending time and money to—"

“Death is a wonderiul softener,”
] shouldn't be surprised |
if they'd be willin' to do sumething for |
the little gal, arter all. Anybow Its
worth trying for”

Mis expedition, hawever, proved ut
terly fruitless, Mra, Brooke's relatives,
—un sour-faced old mail and a finty-
hearted ship-broker—wers inexorable.

wShe ade her own e " said one,
*Now let he'lie upoh i€ '

1 warned her just how things would
turn out,” said the other.  *“L told her
I washed my hands of her and her
eoncerns. And 1 am ot one togo
back from my word. What's that you
say ¥ 'T'he little girl is not to blawe? 1
amn not chopping logic with you,my good
man. 1 am simply stating iny determi-
nation to have nothing to do with eith-
er Charles Brooke's wile or daughter,
Good mcraing."

Joab Millson came back home with
Lis mind made up.

“Which is worst,” sald he to himself
“to tell a little fib--a *pions fraudy the
elder would endl it, I 'spose—or to be a
selllah brute, One thing's sartin! 1
pint goin’ to let little lris Le sent to
any asylum!  And Rebecca's one o
them women as has got to be managed.

“Well,” Mrs. Millson sdid, as he got
out of the old box wagon that had
been sent to the depot to meet him,
\What did they say¥"

wWell,” suld Joab, with a little twist
of his features, *“it aint convenient
for them to receive Iris Just now. But
we are to keep her.”

“On what terms " said Mrs, Millson
crisply.

wmix dollars a week,” declared Joab,
inventing s he went on,

«That ain't unreasonable,” said Mrs,
Millson, complacently, “But about
her elothes and schooling ¥

“(Oh, we're to supply sl that, and
they'll pay usl"

“They give ma money to pay for it,”
said Joab, who had stopped st the bank
on Lis way back and diwn out all his
little floating balance of cash,

“\Well, I declare,” sald Mra, Millson,
| witha gratified look, “I wish we'd
| thought of applying to them before.

They seem inclined to do the right

thing.”
Joab scrowed his fuce into worse

| contortions than ever, the minute his
| wife's back was turned.
o g'pose I'm n mis'able sinner,” he

| thought. “But there! What's & fel-
| low to do, with Iris’ big, mournful eyes
{ looking up into mine? I've lied like a
| trooper; but 1 declare to gracious, I'd
do the same thing over again to keep
little Iris out of the asyium.”
And looking toward the child, he

| said, aloud:
| “You'd rather stay with us, Irls,

L

acky,”

| wouldn't yon
| Irsnestled fondly up to his side
| “You are good to me" sald she
i “But I would starve sconer than go to
| those people who neglected my poor
mother in her worst need.”

l 8o Iris Brooke grew up, wild, lovely,
untrained as her beautiful nanesake
along the river shores.
And Mrs, Millson looked out as sharp
as ever for the main chanee; and hon-
est Joab, disconiaged by poor crops,

“Fiddlesticks ! said Mra. Millson.
“You've dene all this to keep her out
of the poorhonse. Now, who is to
keap vou und me ofF the town, I'd like
to know ¥’

Just then the door opened.  Trls
Brooke lemself cmwe in, out of the
breezy, golden November atinosphlers,
with an open letter in her Land.

“(3h, fatlier ! oh, mother ™ she criad,
radiantly, “the day of magic trans-
formation Is not over yet. 1 am not
Iris Drooke mny more; 1 umu good
fairy, and I have brought you money,
wealth, ease and rest, in your old days.

New York., UnecleSeaforl is dead and
he tore up his Inst will, the week be-
fore hoe died, and never mawle n new
one. And I am his heiress,  Oh, what
shall 1 ever do with {ifty thousand dol-
lars, imotns

s—iiai b, Vsl of friengs—

Look ! it's a letter fgom a lawyer in |

’ poundit runs up to §50 or #100, as the
[ eise may be. It has wany colors
| Green is most valued, though others

proter black, that matches wall with
| colored meersehann. The real amber
yellow, however, brings the best price;
the cloudy is prétty, but not so valuu-

ble

1 AMBER,

What It s and Where Fonnid-The Uses
to Which It Is Pat.

A gentleman  well aequuinted with
the curions substance known as  win-
ber, said toa Philadelphin Times re- |
porter: *“In olden titues amber was
much more esteemed than goid.  Its
nature was known then, and two thou-
sand years ago, Pliny told them it wis
fossil rosin of an extinot conifersuoodn
It is fonnd in
conntries, but the greatest its
have been found on the shores of the
| Baltle, where many thousaud yeuars

The ley End.

"
5, @

In the winter of *73, a man attempt-
o to cross the frogen surfuce of the
Merrimae,  When about ten feet from
the shiore he broke through, A works

| mian in asaw mill near by selzed a

wm  pinftes.

sgos conifer forest extended from | plink and thrust it out 1o the drown-
Holland over the German coast fur | ing man

into the aljween! countries, It wns Unfortunately, one end of the plink
the rosin that droppped  fram these | owis povered with e, and that endshe

warkinan, his exviterment, had: ex-
tended to the stougeling man, e
canght hold  of it several times, and
tried to pull himself up to the solid ice.
But at each attempt his  hand slipped
and he fell back into the watern At
he cried out Intheagony of térror
“For merey's sake don't reach me

trees, just s we see shmilardeposits of in
gum on our sproca and ather troes ol
to-duy, As it run down it entungled
| Insects, canght lizards i3
| embrace, holding them fasy, and fing
| Iy burying them up,
preserving them intact tor unknown
ages, Onse of the finest depositsis lo-
cated in the Hauptvaterland, where an
the Pomeranian  plains
take it frow the surface clay, and near
Brandenburg pleces weighing
pounds have been founid.  The penin-
sula of Samland is noted for the rich.
| ness of its deposits,  and formerly nil
the amber here was clialnel the

1 KY
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the ley end of the plank 1"
A peeplexed student onee went toa

the peasants
college professor for help in a certain
study., “1 mn willing to help yow,”
the professor suld, with chilling cour-
tesy, *but of course you know that my
time s filly oceupied, and 1 can’t give
special attention to every stuleut

fonr

by

Crown, the fAnders bLeing enrefully | What Is your ditleuity ¥”
watchied by gendannes aud receiving The student stated what hail per-
one-tenth of ite value” plesed bitin, “Ob thist’s nothing,” an

swered the iwl'--rz‘-.“!l'. wYou don't need
1y help to get out of that disiculty,
| Still, when vou really nesd  assistance
I cortainly will give it you. But you
won't forget that my timeis valuable”
T'he student his thanks und
departed, ‘without recelving the hielp
Ly nesded end of the
i wiis held ont to him.  From that
day he bitterly, though unjustly clasged
all the gollege professors together, as
coldand unsymputhetie.  He cavriel
this prejudics through his college course
had been denied a little

vAre large pleces rare ' u<ked the
| reporter,

“Yes,” was the reply, “both rare and
costly. There is a plece weighing
| eighteen pounda in the Berlin museum
for which $1000 was paid, and previous
tothis F5000 was refused for a thirtes-
pound lump found in Prussia.  In the
earliest days wmber seewns to have ex-
cited the cupidity of man.  Durlng
the reign of Nero an expadition
sent to the Baltle coast whileh brought
Lack 15,000 pounds  of i, including
one specimen that weighed this
pounds, This wis nearly all obtained
in the regular vein or beit that liea be-
ween Pillaw and  Grosz  Huben-
|icken, on the Prussin Here
are regular mines for the workers of
amber, They extend to depth of
10 feet, penctrating unaer a Mratd

hawed

The oy

il
was

beciuss he
syipathy,
A few years ago a young minister
wife began their work ina
| growing westeen town,  Their people
were attentive and courteous, the sal-
ary wes ample, and o new churel ed.
fiee wis erecled.  But less than a

BEn

and his

coast.

=

Y

o

| down Leside him, eovering lis brown

but to give it to you, who befriended
me when I was alone and friendless"!
And sobbing with joy, she flung the
letter into Joab Millson's lap, and knelt

veur the minister anid hils wife sought
asmaller chureh and a lower salary. A
friend, surprised at the change, asked :
“What was the matter? Didn't the
climate suit yon?
“Perfectly.”
“Well, wasn't vour church hurmoni-
ons? "
“Yes"
“You had a fair salary
*Yes, more than 1 get now.”
“Why did you leave, then?"
“Heeause my wife and 1 were tired
living in & moral refrigerator.
Every one was Kind, but it was & kind-
ness wrapped up in dce, us il they
were afraid it would spoil.  We had
Lelp enovgh, but no real sympathy.”
The icy end of the plunk had besn
extanded to the minister and his wife.

of sand, and then into a stratm of
bituminous wood forty orlifty fect in
thickness, Theseold trunks or re
mains are more or less inpregnated
with amber.  The supply does not di-
Ttia oldinia Tooked Sk uiGaxly as it minish and pleces are washed up after
_ . : ingly at his | stormg, showing that the ancient for-
wife. i ieats arenow under water far out in
“Didn't T tell yon,” said he, “that the | ¢ Baltle, and the gun  being broken
Lord would provide?” off during storms rises und is washed
So the matter settled itself; and the |y,  Such great quantities came ashore
declining years of the old couple were | g5rparly that the peasants used nets to
brightened by the love and devotion of | steh it and dredges were used to drag
Iris Brooke, And then, and not until | she bottom of the sea

then, did Joab disclose to her the sys- | wThe mines all along the Baltic
temutic deception hie had practiced fof | soast  yield yearly about 800,000
&0 B0 Y JEarh. pounds, and some vne hus estimated
She looked at him with large, lumis | yae the amount still in the amber dis-
BQLS:EyEs, triet Is worth $1,260,000. The vast
JeDear father,” suld she, “I can'slove | amounts taken seem incredible, vet
you any more than I did before; but if probably since the beginning of this
1 could | cantury 2000 tons have been quarricd
And the tears ended her sentence In | 204 for the last 8000 years over 60,000
a torrent of mute eloquence.—Helen | tons have been taken from the Baltic
Forrest Graves.

»

hand with kisses,

R

f
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A Cantions Rallroad Magnats,

A New York correspondent tells this
story ¢

ofluntington, the New York rallway
magnate, is # very cantious man,” a
Wall street operator told me recently.
“He never gets left where prudenee
will save Lim.  For instanee, not long
ugo wn nequaintaoes of mine who had

| been having some transactions with
Huntington, went into his oflica and

| pttempted to carry @ certain point by
persistently claiming that Mr., Hun-
tington had said so and soduring a
previois conversition.

“My memory is very pooron such

{ things," =aiid the magnnte

“Mine i3 exeellent; it Is as fresh as
if it were yesterday,” remarked my
acqnaintance.

«The fact i3, my memory {5 so poor 1
dare not trust it, and 1 never dispute
my frisnds in whom I have confidence,”
continuad Mr, Huntington.

«Thank ¥ou, thank you; Iknow ]
am right 1" ejmeulated wmy now con
fdent acqualntance, who was delight
fully thinking that by this little stroke
ke would be a few thousands Letter oft
than if he hadn't suspected the raik
way man's defective memory.

“Very likely you're right—very like-
Iv,” quietly said Mr. Huntington. “Bul
Willism! William, bring vour book,
turnto Jan, 4 1833, and ses what it
was I said to Mr. W

The stenographer stepped out from
behind his little sereen, brought ont his
little book, and wmy friend’slittle game
WHS UL

Y our memory isn't as good as you
thought It was"™ said Huntington.
wWilliam, perhaps you had better
write out what the gentleman has been
saving here todny and read it to hiw

| so he won't forget iL"

As Huntington grinned at this ernel
sarcasm my discomiited friend sudden.
Iy remembered he had an engagement
with lLis brother, and bastened away.

| locality, and made up into jewelry
o | and artieles of luxury. As the amber

For Newspaper Writers. |
The following version of the *Con- | I3 taken from the mines it is placed in
| baskeéts and stowed away in vaunlts

tributor’s Ten Commandinents” is tak-
| arranged according to the size and

en from 4 Swedish paper:
quality. 1o the vaults of Patcher

1. If you wish to send a communi-
cation to n paper, do it at once. What | Douglas the records canlbe seen of
mining as early as 1500."

isnew at this mowent i3 no longer so
“Is amber found in this country?”

to-morrow.
2 Be conclse in vour statement, B9K&d the reporter.
“Yes, It occurs at Gay Head, Mar-

for thereby you save your own tine % $

and that of the reader. Explanations, | tha's Vineyard, and Camden, N, J. In

not words; facts, but no reilections on | the latter place, some years igo, sever-

them. | al barrels were taken fromn the green
| sand, but burned by mistake, or rather

4. Besimple, write distinetly, do = 1
not talk about to<lay or yesterday, but | through the ignorance of the finders
| At the present day it finds its greatest

¢ive the name of the duy or the date,
value 83 an adjunct to the smoker's

4. DBegin frequently a mnew line, .
which gladdens the compositor. Write outfit, but in olden times it was consid- |
ered a jewel and worn as such. Inan

ghort sentences, for the benefit of the
reader, Use many stops and comimas, Irish tumulus & cup of amber has
and do not forget to put them in. been found that would hold a hulf
5. Do not correct single letters or | pint. The Czar of of Russia possess-
numbers, but cross the whole word out | ©8 8 tea set cut from amwber blocks
when a correction is wanted. that are probably worth much more
6 First and forémost, write only then treble their weight in gold.
“For cowmercial purposes the raw

on one side of the paper. A hundred
lines on one side can be cut into ten material Is separated into different
classes, The finest generally goes W

pleces, and set up by several composi- :
torsin ten mimutes. If written on Constantinople, thereeing made into
both sides, only one eampositor ean mouthpieces, The next class, compos-
arrange it, which will take some hours. el of eil:uall pleces, is made into  beads.
7. A MS paper which takes some | They find alively sale abroad, but go
Loff rather slow here. A sot of amber

LN
hours in getting into type, isin dan- :
jewelry—pin, earrings—can be bought

ger of not being printed the first day, |
and is passed over until the next day. very reasonable here, but at present
- | there is no eall for it.  The low price

8. What is kepl until the next day :
is no Jonger new, and may nol get in. is on acount of there being no duty
Esch day has its own trouble; yester- |00 it; curiously enongh, it comes un-
| der the head of gum and is adwmitted

day is always in the wrong. s
8, Put your pame and address on | free For the last year nearly $50,000
worth of it was imported, showing

the back of your copy.
10. Above all, speak the truth, and thiat there §s some demand for it; but,
have sald, It comes from

nothing but the truth. Ifyou talk as 1
The dealers here buy it s

about yourself, use the third person; suokers.
say what you have to say without | weight; where abont two hundred

false modesty, but alsg without con- |and fifty pieces make a pound it is

haunted by persistent creditors, and

ceit. l51,54.'!, but where four pieces go to the



